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~plee, and at reasonable prices.
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@ne square, three months, ... c000e0 68 00
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Phe-halfl eo'omn, three months. ..... 20 00
s - six months .......30 00
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a u twelve months..... 40 00
ﬁ'_. eslumn, thres montha. ......... 30 00
.- six mOnths. ..vvavannn. 45 00

“ pine months............55 00

(0 twelve months,........ 75 00
@ Twelve lizes, or lous, will be charged as

“t All legal advertisemaats will be charged
by the line, snd must be piid inadvance of
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oes, two dollars and ffty oents, in 9§
advance. 9§ -
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Professional Cards.
JERFE. WILLIAMNS,

. ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Woodshield. Monroes County, Oaio.
March 12, 1871,

T, om AMeR, 1. P. BPRIGASN,

dotary Pabdlio. [ "°°" =t ] Master Com'r.
. AMOS & SPRIGGS,

A s and Counsellors st Law,

and Licensed Claim Agents,
*  WOOUDSFIELD, OHIO.
Qrrron—Up stairs io the old Bloomer
Bouse.
Boril 36, 1866.

JACOB T MORRILL,
Attorney & Counsellor at Law

NOTARY PUBLIC,

Monrer, County O,

[LL promptly and faithfully sttend to
wn‘ll;lim entrasted to hia care. Cow-
proaine and amicable sdjustment always frst
==. and litigation used only ultho last
& Sot. 31,°60.

IAS. R. i'.'r,,.““'
’ at W,
2 wo‘nsriw. OHIO0.

. Ofiee—Tourth bailding south of the
Geurt Honse. : mohdllr.

"o"o 'Atg

lh&nn and :
~ WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
All ealls promptly stiended te, during the

wgady

WILLIAM WALTON, 1. D.,
- Physician and Surgeon,
(Ofice on Maiu street,) J
WeODSFIELD, OHIO.
, :

P miTH REEF.

g =

FEWELRY DEPOT,
One door 'North of Diehl’s store,
WeeBSFIELD, OHIO.

AVING astablished mysell in business
H ‘in this' place. and sdopting as my motto
7 FAIR DERA ’:t‘:aéu

1 solioit a share of the public pat
= “.‘L' atteution paid to the re-
of

Eiﬁlit’, Clocks and Jewelry,
Watelies, Clocks #od Jewelry for sale on rea
Sousbly torms. ‘ALl Wonx wtﬁ:‘;'m

oei18mb. RERF.

MEAT

ANTHONY SCHUMACHER
Respectfally informs the cilizens of
w o0OODSPFIE D,
wieluity that he keeps comstaatly en

at his
MEAT BTORE, ON HAIN.S_TREKT.
Twe deors North of Judkius’ Drug Btore,

Beof, Pork, Vesl Sausuge. &c

' e of the publie, as he
Mlﬂl'. r.mmt:‘molnodlu castom:
ors, and by liberal dealing, to render

satiafastion to all who may buy meats st his

TO FARMERS!
'ﬁm the market prive for eattls, hogs

[ 4
aitable for butehering-
.‘.'.‘1:” & ARTHONY sCHUMACHER.

oI DRSS MRS

Ja Washiagton & Moaree Comalice.

Joested iu the lower end of

lmuh-:::' "I;;:f end of Washington
counties, being ereek sud uplands, and well
dalenlated for Lobasceo raising. The farms

are from
40 to 220 Acres,
and will bs sold st from $13 50 to 330 per

opnsble terms, Address,
sure, o8 Fom ?. &: LAMPING,

Few Matemerse, Washington Oo., 0;
det19md. ;

THE SPIRIT OF DI'?.}I(?(‘:R.‘\l’l\".J

ey Waoodsfield,

ws, Eiterature, fhe

Arts and

¢

&
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Business Cards.
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ALBERT HOUSE.

Main Street,

BARNESVILLE, OOTIO

FPHIS large Hotel, located in the eentar of
town, is now open for the recaption of
guests, Three story brick furnished throngh-
ont with new furnitars and carpst. Roome
Inrge and ocomfortabla. Acoommodation first
olass and pricss moderate. My old friends in
Mokwor Couxry are invited to make this
House their home when in Barnssvills
saplly. MARX ALBERT.

oetroy.

IN THE FIRELIGHUT,

BY AMELIA E. DALET.

Brown little Ben at the fireside stands,

| Patiently warming his half-frozen handa,

Down the broad chimney the eold wind is sigh-
ing;

Up the broad chimney the red sparks are fly-
ing,

Warming the kitchen from ceiling to floor;
Melting the black frost away from the door,
Brightly illuming the figure that stands,

STAMM HOUSE.

MENRY STAMM, : Proprietor. '

Wader Sérect, between Monroe and Quincy,

WHEELING, WEST VA.

HIS house has been recently, rebu’lt and
farnisbed throughout, and the proprietor
will spare no pains to make his gnests com.
fortable, His table will be supplied with the
best the market affords. sapler.

NATIONAL HOTEL,
Main Street, Barnesville, Oiat:f::_
R. E. Frasier, : : : : : Propricle:.
URSTS will find tha best accommodation
at this Houseand no pains will be spared
to make them comfortable.
Hacks leave the Hotel savery morning for
Carriages and drivers furnished
pep24y.

travelors &t all times,

s
—_—— - e ceme e

A C. MIiLLER, Pres. F Korwuen, Vice Pres.
JeRE, Winnrams, Cashier.

——

'[‘BE MONROE COUNTY BANK,

(Swecessor to Allen ©. Miller & Co.)
WOODSFIELD, 0id10.

Loans Made and Negotiated. |

Exchange, Gold and Silver ('oin bought |
and sold.

Interest paid on Npecidl Deposits.
Bay and sell Govarnment and Coanty Bonds,
Maka coilections on all pmiats promptly.

Baxging 10URS FROM 9 A M TO 3 P M.
feb28y.

JANPER LISK,
Attorney and Counseli,r at Law,
MATAMORAS, WASHINGTON CO., 0.

All business emtrozted to my care will ra-
esive prompt atteution, Claims promptly
sollectled Jan. 23,6,

WORKS.

MARBLE

NICHOLAS WAGONHEIM
I prepared to furnigh
MONUMENTS, TOMB STONES,
Hlead-xtones, and all articles nzoally manum.
sotured in first clasa Marble eatablishments,
at the lowest oash prices.

Persons desiring to parchase will findit to
their interest to cdll. Place of Lusiness two
1oom Bouth of Postofice, Msin street, Woods-
feld, Olue. fanl4r.

CHRIATIAR WELTY...ccusveeses. . PETER WELTT.
C. WELTY & BRO.,

IMPORTERS OF

Wines, Brandies, Gins, Segars. &e.

AND DEALERS IN

Rye, Bourbon & Monongahela
W EISSKY.

No. 126 Main street, Wheeling, W. Va.

seplZmé.

ROBT. PRATT & SON,
Paints, Oils, Varnishes,

WindowGiss&LookingGlass Plates
Ageats for French Fla ¢ Glass,

Doors, Frames. Shutters, Lime,
Plagter Paris und Cement,

Sash,

No. 61 Main street,

apribr. Wheeling.” West Va,
C. D. ENOX & CO,
{(Susesasors to McClellan & Knox,)

Wholesale Dealers in

BBoots end Nhoes,

65 Main sirest,

seplamé, Wheeling, W. Va

-

JERRIE STURSEON, N. A SHARF. LOUIS COOK.

STURGEOX, SHARP & CO.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

aad dealers in

FLOUR and PROVISIONS,

seplZm6. Bridgepert, Dhio.

Administrator's Notice.

OTICE is hereby given that that the nn.
LY dersigned was, on the 18 h day of An.
gust, 1871, appointed Administralor of the
estate of George Barlow, deceased.

Thoughtiully warming its little brown hands.

Standing there, lost in o half-waking dream,

What does Ben sec in the firelight's gleam?

Why is that smile o'er his dimpled mouth go-
ing!

Why sre his eyes in an instant so knowing?

Why is the flush on his cheek deepened now?
Why so determined his smooth, boyish brow?
What does he think, as he silently stands,
There in the firelight warming his hands?

Muny & poet has dreamed the sume dream,

Thought the same thoughts in the firelizht
gleam,

Muany a scholur and leader of earth,

Stoud, when a child, on as humUle a hearth.

Ben, the poor farmer's boy, reads in the flame;
Promise ¢f kuswledge and promise of fume;
Sees u great future, a8 silent ha stands;
Patiently warming his brown little hands.

——— . Y '_——-—--——---l-._:
Can You A®ord i1t

Can you atfond to smoke and chey to-
haceo, thus spending  trom five to fity
dollars & month, and injuring your aer-
vous svstem, aud perverting your whuie
coustitution, and thereby transmitting to
vour ehilidren a weakened constitution
thus makio¢ them pany invalids ?

Can yon aflund to bara our your ner-
vous svstem and deworalize your whole
character by the use el aleoholie lig-
uors ¥

Can vou afford to indolze in ha'its of
speculation, gambling, and other wicky
and mean modes of making money 7
Can you sffurd to make money at the
expeuse of vour mainhood, your morals,
your hesithy your just respectability and
your integrity ?

Can you afford tq gain even the whale
world ana ihereby make of yoursell a
moral wreck ?

Can you afford, for the sake of mo-
mentary smuscment,to waste vous youth-
ful preparatory yvears, when, by study
you should become a scholar, or by iu-
dust:v either a tradesman or a nseflul ar-
tissn ?

Caa you aflord to rob voor mind to
clothe yonr buck with silks and satins,
aud uratify a mere luve for display ?

Can you afford to be tricky,aud there-
by defraud your employer of the just
services yoa owe him, even thoush you
do not get your pay, thusmaking your-
self a moral bankrupt?

Can you afford 1o be otherwise than
upright, trutiful, faithful. temperate,
courteous, ani in all respects eorrect ?

—————ea-0- A

De You Tell Your Mother,

A party of school girls were whisper.
ing together in « n - corner uf the school
rovn, aud as another of the number
came in. they exciaimed,

«0, Jane, do come here! We have a
secret to tell you; but you must promire
not to tell it to anybody for the world ™
“Well,” said Jane, “then I cannot hear
it, for 1 never listen lo anything that I
cannot tell my mother™

Noble girl! How mnch happier must
slie be than those who hide things from
their mother, and do things they would
hlush to have known.

Girls, how wany of vou do as Jane
did?

1T once heard of a gond man who said,
I never did anything that I was asham
ed to tell my mother,”

It i§ a great thing to be able to say
that, and I fear there are a great many
boys nowadys, who cawnot say it. Can
You, young reader? II you cannot, will
yon not make up your mind to live,alter
this, so as to be able to say it?

Tell your mother everything, hoys
and girls, and never do or say anything
that you would blush to Lave her know.

S e S 3

BF Two Yankees strolling in the
wouds, without any arms in their pos
session, ohserved a bear climbing a tree,
with its paws clasped around the trunk
One of them ran forward and caught the
bear's paws, one ia each hand. He then
called out to his comrade :

«Jonathan run home and bring me
something to kill the varmint. Miuod
you don't stay or I'm in s fix.”

Junathan ran off but stayed along
time. During the interval the bear made
-everal attempts to hite the bands of Lim
who held it. At length Jonathan came
back.

“Hallo, what kept yon 8o lonz "'

“Well, T'll tell you. When I got home
breakfust was ready, so I stopped to oat
.

wWell,” said his comrade, “comesyvou
now, and hold the eritter while I kilt it

Jonathan seized the bear’s paw and
held the animal.

“Well, have yon hiold of him ¥

“] guess I bave”

“Very well, then hold fast; I'm off
for dinner.”

——-

£F Among Janauschek's jewels is a
diamond ring valued at $18000; a dia
mond eross, with chain,815 000, presen-
ted by the Emperor of Russia; diamond
ear rings, from the King of Holland,
82.200; robies and pearls, from the
Quean of Wurtemberg, $§6.000; locker
set with diamonds,very valuable; brace
}ets, from the King of Bavaria, set with
five diamonds, 810,009 diamond eross,
from an American gentlemnn, $8.000;
emeraltd, from the King of Grecce:
carbuncle, dinmouds, ear rings and lock-
et, from a Tuikish miuister.

.-

A% The National Fish Commissioners
have issued metailic tags, containing
numbers up to 20, to be used in tracking
fish on the inkes, 8o as to furmishh moje
accurate evidence of their habits  Eael
number represénts & well known point
on the coast and is attached to fish
caught there, which are again released
If these are ever canght agsin, the taker
is requested to frank the tag to Wash-

novilvs. JOHN W. BARLOW,

ington with the statement of the facts.

EVA, THIE MASON'S CHILD,

CHATTER L.

Faster and faster spread the flames,
and now the ship was eaveloped in a
fiery sheet. Men and women rnshed
madly over the sids to meet a guicker
bat less painful death.  The boats, with
one exception, had been overladen and
capsized ‘There were hasty pravers,
and heart-rending cries of misery and
distress. Death hovered, vulture like,
over his victims ; some supporting them-
selves in the water by articles snaiched
hastily from the burning ship, and with
which they had leaped wildly into the
sea. The captain sang throngh his
trumpet, “Take heart and sustain your-
sell” as long as possible. A ship is com-
ing to our reliel.”’

Jame Durant stood upon the almost
deserted deck with his only child, but
four yvears of age; folded closely in his
arms. His eves swept the horizon in
scarch of the ship to which the captain
had alluded. Te discovered it at last,
but it was at least four miles off  Be.
fore the ship conld arrive, they must he
herned o death; or, il he sprang, as
the others bad, down into the water,
both he and the child would be drown-
ed, for lie was not & swiminer.

The little arms were twined ahont his
neck the pale eheek rested confidingly
against his own, but the brave child did
not tremble.

“0 my God. is there no help ?™ eried
the desparing father, as the flames swepl
nearer, and he felt that his present po-
sition conld be held but a little longer
“Here, give the c¢hild to me, and 1
will save her,” and turning quickly, Mr.
Durant stood face to face with u stran-
ger who had a lite preserver in his hand
“Quick! there is no time to be lost!
The chiid can have my life preserver,
and it will float her eesily. Yonder is
another .-Il}lp; I Liave heen “‘:ll_t'hillg' it
for the last five minutes. It will reach
us in half an hopr at the most.  There,
that is fastened seeurely. Now, little
girl, I am going to throw you iuto the
water. You are not afraid ¢

“No, no, but pape 27

The futher caught her frantieally in
his arms, : “

“My darling Eva, yon may never kep
vour father again; but do not fear—Gaod
will guard you, and somebody will find
yvou and take care of you. If, you nev-
er sve papa again, remember he is in
heaven with mamma.”

“Has she no relatives ¥’ asked the
stranuer.

“None in this country; I am from

England, and’ am travelling for ber
health ™
“Tuke that pin from your bosom and
fasten it to her clothing.”
*“Heaven help you for the thought,”
said the father; and in & moment the
gguare and compass was glistening on
the bosom of the child, and the stran-
ger-took her from her father's arms say-
ing, I am stronger than you; she must
be cast beyvond the reach of these poor
drowning wretches, or they will rob her
of her life preserver.”

The white dispery fluttered throngh
the sir, and sank below the waves; then
rising, it floated lightly on the waters
James turned Lo the stranger with
tearinl eves.

“May God bless yon and preserve
yoi, noblest of men But you, as well
as mvself, must be lost.”

“No I am.a good swimmer and here
is & piece of board with which you can
sustain voursell’ uutil relief srrives.”
The father cast another glance at the
white speck floating rapidly away, and
with an’ inward “God preserve her!™
gprang into the sea followed by the
stranger; but the two flosted in differ-
ent directions, and they saw each other
no more.

Two hours later,James Durant awoke,
as from the sleep of death, and found
himsell in the tabin of a strange ship,
with kind and symvathizing faces all
around him, in & moment he realized all
that passed, and said, eagerly, thougn
feebly : *My child, little Eva, is she
safe?’ There was no response, and s
low moan escaped the father’s lips,

“Courage, sir,” said a lady with tear
ful eves, “some of the passengers were
saved by another ship.”

The father's countenance lighted,
“God grant that she may be safe.”

“Mr. Durant recovered his usual
strength in a few hours, and sought
athong the saved for the stranger who
had proved bLiinself so trne a Masonic
Brother, bt he was not to be found.

»He must be on the other ship,’ said
Mr. Durant, “and he wi'l care for Eva™

Buth ships were at port the following
day, but althongh Mr Duarant found the
a'r'anger who had befiiended him. and
who proved to be a Mr Wardsworth.,
from & southern e¢ity, Eva was seen by
no one, and was given up as lost.

CHAPTER 1.

heen washed upon the beech. She is
cold and stiff, but I think she is not
dead  Let us have some warm flannels
immediately, and tell Thomas to run for
Dr. Hant”

It was long hefore the quivering lasl
es and feeble fluttering of the heart
gave token that suceess would crown
the effunis of Eva's resourecs; hut, hy-

two lacge, liquid, sky blue eyes, that
wandered from [ace to face in a hewil
dered way, and then closed wearily.

1 fem she will not recover very rap-
idly.” said the dector. =She has a del
icate constitution, and will reguire the
best of care.”

“Poor child!" said Mrs Turner, “I1
do not wonder she is nearly dead; but
who can she be? Some terrible acch
dent must have oceurred at sea”

“You hed better exumine her eloth-
ing,” said the doctor, “perhaps you may
fiudd some clye to hee relations ™

Mrs Turner lifted the gossamor white
dress, and turned it over and over. ‘The
squeare and compass pleced there by Mr

The dugtor and Mr. Turner, looked at
cach other, but néither spoke, and Mrs.
Turner did not notice the tear that glis-
tenid in ber husbaud's eves.

be doctor’s fears that Eva wanld not
recover proved to Lie well founded ; days
and weeks of fever sncceeded in awa-
kening ber to life, during which she
talked inchoherently of “pspa™ and
“poor msmma,” and of the “burning

ship,” and of “hunger” She finally

“Iere, wife, is o child that hss just|

and by, the lids parted, and revealed|

Duraut flashed upon the eves of all —!

tences, ®ducation, Agricuitare,

——
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awoke to consciousness, and asked many lealling the Jun. Deacon, Mr. Turner |

questions as to where she was and how
she came in the dark room, and who
were those who attended her, but Dr.
Hunty forebade her being questioned
‘until stronger.

How iuterested were all in the little
{canvalescent, whom the element had
cast in®@ehe little seaboaed town !
ladies declaved that never hefore did a
child possess such beautiful curls, while
the gentlemen seered no less interested,
and  brought her gifts of everything
that might please lier childish fancy.

“My deat little gisel,” saic Dr. Hunt
when Eva was at length able to ride out,
=will you tell me your name ?"

“Eva,” said the child, “I thought you
knew it”

“Yes, [ know your name is Eva, but
[ want to know the rest of your name
—vour father’'s pame.™ i
“Eva Durant.  Mr. Duract is my pa-
pa™

“Yea, I want you to tell me all you
can remember about your father and
mother ™

Eva's eves filled with tears. O, sir,
my mamma died and went to live with
the angels. And I do not know where
papais  He said it I never saw him
agin I must know he had gone to mam
mu "

“Where were yon when he told you
this 7"

“Ou the ship: and oh, the fire burned
me 80; and paps held me in his arm
until & strange wman took me and tied
something under my aims and threw
me into the water, and I have not seen
papa since. O, sir can you tell me
where he is 7"

“No. dear child; but perhaps we may
yet find him ™

And this was all that Eva's new friend
conld discover. It was plain she hud
come from the ship which had been
burned a few wecks before; that she
had been cast upon the sea, and floated
to the shore; but where was her father ¥
Lisd he been saved, sand was he search-
ing for his child ¥ Every possilile effort
wis now made to find lim. The cir-
camstanees of the cuse, with the state-
ment of the child, were published fully
in the newspapers of the peighboring
cities, but the grief stricken father, be-
leving his child to be lost, bad sailed a
week before for Enrope, and it soon be-
came settled in the minds of Eva's pro-
tectors, that he bad perished. But the
litile one still prawtled about her *papa,’
aud said hé would come Ly and by,
those who believed ditferently would
aut pain her Ly contradiction.

The square and compass that had
been found vpon het tlothing wes re-
garded as & powerful appeal from a Ma-
soi 1o his brethrems to cure fer his child
S0 it came to pass that Eva became, as
it were, the special chaige of Hiram
Lodge, No. 93 Mr. Turder would glad-
Iy have taken the entire care of the lit-
tle waif, and the wealthy Senator W—
requested 1o be allowed to adopt her as
his daughter, but the Brethren in Lodge
assembled, declared Ly a vote that Eva
should be reared, educated and  protect.
ed by the Lodge, and that as Provi
dence had placed her in Brother Turn-
er's house, that should be her home.

And so years went by, and Eva be.
came a healthy, joyous child, flitting
here and there, and everywhere mectin
the warmest of welcomes. The Mason-
ic Hsll was but a few rods from Mr.
Turner's residence, and Eva often went
with him aa far as the door, snd then
relurned slone always bidding the Tiler
*take goud care of Pa Turner, and send
him home early.”

CHAPTER 111

The six years that followed the death
of his wife and the loss of his child,
pussed wesrily to «James Durant. lHe
visited nearly every country in the Oid
World, secking among scenes of natu
1al beauty and grandeur as well of his
toric interest, for the mental rest which
could never be found. Once mme hLe
turned his steps townrd America, and
sought his Masonie friecnd Wadsworth.
Finding that gentleman about setting
ont with his fumily on a journey to the
Adantic coust, Mr. Durant aceepted the
invitation to accompany them to Sara-
toga and Niagara, then to New York,
where leaving the ladies,Mr. Wadsworth
aud Mr. Duorant wandered from town to
town along the eosst, enjoying the beau
ty of the scenery snd the quiet hospi-
tality that grected them more than the
crowded Lotels and the fashionabile style
ot the popular waieriog places.  Fancy,
and the kind lLand of Providence, at
length led them to the little town of
B , and the second evening after
their arriva! they visited the Masonic
Lodge A wanm welcome was extend-
vd to these Brethren fiom such distant
hwomes, and both were invited to address

the Lodge.  Mr. Durant said :
“Biethiren: T have traveled much and
long. I bave fuund Masonic sympathy
in every part of the globe, and every-
[where is masonry substantially the
same. I can hurdly fell where I reside
The world seems 10 be my lhome, as 1
{remain but & short time in any town or
country, but my name is recorded in an
English  Lodge. 1 love my English
Brethren,for they first brought me *from
darkness to light,” and 1 love English
suil, for with it sleeps the wife of my
!._1 cuth  But I love American soil, also,
found the warmest of

fur here have 1
welcomes; the Kkindest of brethren—
And, too, my own child is sleeping in
American waters, cven beneath the very
 waves that wash the shores of your
besutiful village.”

Six years have passed since this dear
friend and brother robbed himself of
his life preserver, that my little Eva
might perliaps escape, and we hoped the
i elements might be kind, and that heaven
i“’(ll!'(l send her reliel, but she was nev-
jer heard of more ™

‘e voice of Mr Darant was quiver

ling with emotion, and unable to speak
| turther, be ceated himsell and covered
| hiw face with his hands,
l Glances of xurprise and pleasure were
cast from one to asother among the
| Bretliren of Tliram Ledze
lspoke, however, bt all eyes turved up
on the Master, Mr. Turner. For a mo-
ment he scemed reflecting; then laking
{a slip ¢f paper from the Seerctary he
wicele.

“Mrs. Turner—To not aliow Evato
retite until 1 retura home; tell her I
am going
man who wishes to gco her. And

1
|

e

The 1

N-' one [

to bring a strange gcnlln-i

(zave him the note; saying in & low
lvoice: “Take this note 1o
immediately.”

| “Why Eva,” said Mrs. Turner, when
she had read the message, “you are go-

Ting to have company. A strange gen- |

[teman is at the ledge room who wishes
to see vou."

“Who can it he 7"

Eva looked perplexed and lhﬂuglltrlll,
suddenly ker cheeks flushed, ber eves
lighted. snd elapping her little hands,
she sprang to her feet and exclaimed,
“Oh,it must be papa! no one else would
wisl 10 see me; no one in the world;
and before Mrs  Turner eomprehended
the chilil's interpretation, she had pass-
ed through the tareshold and was flit
ting through the moonlight toward the
lodge room.  The Tiler looked amazed
when Eva burst into the ante-room, her
cheeks huining, her eyes flashing with
Jjoy and excilement.

“Do not stop me; I am going in!"
she exclaimed.  But the inner door was
fastened, and the impatient Eva pearly
cried with vexation

“Wait a moment,” said the Tiler, who
having heard nothing of what had trans-
(pired within, was st” a loss to account
for the strange conduct of the child;
wait a moment, and I will send your re-
quest to Mre. Turner. He will come out
and see you."

“I shall not wait! I do not want to
see Mr. Turner, I want to see papa.”

“The child is crszy, that is evident,”
said the perplexed Tiler to himself; but
calling out the deacon, he bade him ssy
that Eva was there and was determincd
to get into the lodge room,

The deacon went to the East, and de-
livered his message in & low tone, and a
moment afterward moved “that the craft
be called from labor to refreshment.”

“Now,” suid Mr. Turner; *tell the
Tiler to let her come in”

And Eva did come, or rather bound-
ed, into the hall, more beautiful in her
lv:ccitvrnent than ever before. She ad-
| vunced Lo the centre of the room aund
{stood beside the altar; hall poised upon
{the tiny foet “she scanned rapidly the
tuces ol all.  Her eager eyes soon de-
tected the strangers, whe were seated
behind each other, and for a 'moment
she seemed irresolute, then darting for-
ward with & glad cry; she threw her
larnu-\ about the neck of Mr. Darant,
ferying, “Oh, papa! my dear papa! you
have come home at last!  You were not
burned in the ship "

We will not attempt to paint the
scene further, but will leave our readers
to imagine Lthe joy of the fond father,
and aldo leave them to decide wherher
the tears that wet the cheeke of the
Brethren of Hiram Lodge cansed by
sympathy with the happiness of their
little eharge, or grief that they should
lose one whom they all Juved.

-

Early Tomatoes,

One of our exchanges thus tells how
10 get early tomatoes.
. “The spring is now approacling, and
we fpcommend to our lady readers to
plant o few carly pdmato seed i flower
pota, They wili bring on plants ready
to set out in the open air after danger
of frost is over. A half dozen good
|sirong plants, started early, will yield
many a good dish of fruit long before
it exn be procured from plants takew
from a hot-bed in Spripg.  In startiog
the plants thus eariy some care is re-
quired in pinching -off the leading
shools, as well as aitfc Lfanches, in or-
der to make them grow stocky and
bloom early. The plants should also
be allowed plenty of room. and ounly
one grown inh a pot. It is & very easy
malter to obtain tomatoes eatly if one
starts in time.” .

Cure for Scab In Sheep.

A Kuansas correspundent of the Prai.
rie Farmer sends that paper the follow-
ing remedy for scab in sheep.

About this seasun of the year we fre
quently see and hear cunsiderable said
about the losing of wool, or scab in
sheep. For the benefit of sheep Lreed-
ers and farmers generally, sllow me to
say, through the columns of your paper,
that this disease made its appearance in
wy fluck for several successive years 1
finally tried the following ointment.
which proved to ve effcetual : Soda, one
pound, sulphur, one pound, cream tar-
tar, half pound. This, mixed together,
should be applied by patting the wool
and rubbing it into the furrow, from
head to tail.

BN

&% There is much the same differ-
ence between a cold and warm bath that
there is between & man and & woman, in
respect both to amountand quality. The
sturdy, plain spoken brusqueness of the
one is a8 maseuline as the soft, voluptu-
ous embrace of the other is feminine.—
We battie valiautly with the former,
while the latter wooes us with soothing
caresses. From one we issue with boun-
ding pulse and glowingZ cheeks, from
the other with dreamy eyes and languid-
ly-luxurious step. We find, ir the cold
batl,health and hardiness; in the warm,
Lethean ease and indolent vepose. The
voice of the cold bsther is loud and
cheerful, of the warm low-toned and
musical  Warm water is pregnaut of
tropical emotion, cold of Siberian ro-
bustness.

R

2T Horace Greeley says that rutaba-
gas are not indigenrous to Western
farms. A Durham pig csn root a 'baga
in about two minutes. They grow best
on a sandy loam, especially the red-
haired ruta, which is accumstomed “to
seaweed aud intense colkl. In moun-
tainous countries they grow fast and
are principally used to fatten peafowls
and o domestic qudiumana  In plant
ing, & singer sewing machive is as good
as any, though an iron tooth rake will
be found serviceuble. TPlant in rows
and prure once a wmenth with a bBrosd
ax.  Be careful that you don't make @
mistake and get turnip sced.

——— i~

£7 Nice little arrangement they have
of it down in South Carolina! 123

{laxes, all told, to the revenue ol the
| State.  Swmme 123 members vote them-
lselves 81.600 worth of spittoons! Who
{savs the negro is not advancing towards
in due sense of the respensibilities of
{eitizenship? Who says Granl did not
ldo 1ight to suspend the habeas corpue
and proclsim martial law in order to
' keep such model legisistors in oflica?

Mrs. Tuerner|

members of the Legisinture pay 81698

DEAUTIFUL SNOW.
BY ANNA ST. GEURGE.
! Gentle as Charity,
! Emblem of Purity,
Comiug from Heaven wheuee all blensings
flow;

Would we were like thes,

Then would burn brightly
| The love-fires that sat evary husrt in a glow,

Life would be purer,
Happiness sarer,
Every dark deed put away out of sight,
If only the lesson
Tanght by the blessing

Thou brin;e_i_l“s» ,unh, we wounld all-learn
arldht,

Then would the Crosses,
The sorrows and losses,
That vex us so sore'y, through lifs as wa gn,
Changs to such lightness,
; Buoh beanty and brightues
As mskes thee so oharming, thou beauntifal
SNOW.

The Origin of Lotlerles,

Lotteries were invented by the Ro-
mans to eniiven their Saturnalin. This
festival which wasinstituted in commem-
oration of the freedom and equality
which prevailed on earth in the golden
reign of Saturn, began by the distribu
tion of tickets which gained some prize,
Augustus  appninted lotterics, which
counsisted of things of little value; but|
Nero established some for the people, in
which 1,000 tickets were distributed dai-
ly, snd a namber of, those who were fa-
vored by fortnne became rich by them.
Heliogabalus invented lotteries of' s very
singular natore; the priges were either
of great value, or ol none at all; one
gained a prize of 6 slaves, and another
of G fies; sowe got valuable vases, and
others vases of common earth. A lotte-
ry of this kiod exhilited an excellent
picture of the iuequality with which for-
tune distributes her f(avors. The first
lottety in England of which we have
any account;was drawn at the west door
ol St. Paul’s Cathedral in 1569,and con-
sisted of 40,000 tickets ai 40 shillings
each. The profits of the lottery were to
be applied toward repairing the barbors,
In 1612 King James appointed a lottery
to be drawn at the sstwe place, for the
plantation of English colonies in Vir
ginia. The principal prize was 4,000
crowns in plate.—Troy Times.

Rovrsehold Words,

“It is a8 common as & household
word” How often this expressioh
rings upon the ear. A friend of ours
vas tecently gathered n few housebold
words together, and they sound sowe-
thing like the following, which our lady
readers especially those much endearing
martyrs, housekeepers and mothers. will
appreeiate : .

“Pshaw! Stop vournoise! Shutup|
this mivate! I'll box your ears! Hold
vour tongue! Let me he! Go away!
Get away! Get out! Behave yoursell!
[ wou't! Yo shall! Never fnind'—
You'll eateh it! Don't bother! Come
here directly! Put away thosethings!
You'll kill yourseif! Idon't care! There
mind! Mind your own business! 1'll
tell ma! Yon mean. thing! ere 1
told you so! You didn't! 1 dia!
will have it! 0, look what you have
done! 'Twas you! Won't “you cateh
it, thoogh! 1It's my house! Who's
afraid of_wu'? Mah-h-i! Boo, hoo,|
hoo-oo! What's the matter! - Get out
of this reom directly! Do yon hear
me? Dear me! I never Jid seeitin
my born days! It's enough to set one
crazy! Would you put a tuck in it ?—
‘Well, says I! Says she! Says they!
Bless_me! No! Hem, it's all ronnd
this wayl, Theegd flounces! Gored!
Worked cross-wise! Trimmed with vel
vet! Ten years! Real sweet!”

el )

AF A young man in Sunsbury was
fishing in the canal.one day last fall,
when the cook of a passing . canal-boat
tumbled overboard. He plunged ia{qd
rescued her, and she thanked him, asked
his name climbed upon the decl . of her
vessel, and sailed away. Ldst week the
youth was surprised by a visit from the
maiden and her father. The old man
rushed up, seized his hand, and said ;—
“You seved the girl, and she’s vourn.
Take her, my son—take her and be hap-
py, with a father's blessing. No man
shall say that I'm ungratefal.” The
maiden moved forward as it to seek an
embrace, but the gallant youth dashed
through the window and fled, pursued
by the parent and his child. He has
since written home from the far West Lo
say that, if he ever perceives another
canal-boat cook in the canal, he will tie
a carge of auvils to her neck to help
hold her dowa

————— A e

Death on the Floor,

Serious and even fatal illness has
sometimes followed from getting up from
a warm bed and stepping on a plank or
stone floor, or upon oil cloth; to place
bare feet apon a carpet and walk about,
even for a few minutes, endangers ill-
ness, especially in feeble coastilutions
Parents ure often called up suddenly in
the night to attend to the wauts of in-
fant children. Inconvenience, discom
fort, and troublesome sickuess can be
avoided by having a pair of cioth slip-
pers at the bedside, large enough to ad-

tached to the bouttomm and sides; they
can be instautly put on, even in the
daik.

“I'm sorry,” observed the clergy-
man, in a sympathizing tone; “Mrs
Burt has a hessy burden 1o bear.” “Yes
she does; that's 0. acquissced the old
farmer.. “She's laid there flat on hes
tack this seven years. Secms sowe-
times as if I shoold get altogether wore
out. 1do wish she'd git well-—or su-
thin"

A man in Berkshice had company Lo/
dine one day, and whaa all were seated |
at the tabla his little son deliberately |
folided his hands.and with a solemn face
| asked & blessing. “When he had finished

wheun nuhody is here.”

| long line of gas lights, other go

the little fellow looked aronnd the table,
and innocently said, “Father docs this|

»
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M;:ﬁnlllh! oen Lagume,

grie Abroad ine h‘nmmer_;o .
Fenice"—wrote N, P, Wilijsfo

ago—*is a line that uislll' ver

ten but-asa scege of & pisy.”  Ne
shall we forget thie !.rmulilI:i‘ e %l&:.' 0
ness of an eveninz spent onthe L
when the moanlight was sofcly stif
ing on its teanqpil walers: 1
near the Mole & sort of Bier Garden
where, seated at little tables in the open
air, the Germans sip theic m&h:ml ens
Joy the p'easures of conversaling at,
honr of twilight. Sitting bere at the
waler's edge we saw the sun go dowa-in.-
a heaven of bine and the moon rise ss
from A sea of glass; It was one of
those supreme momenta which repay the
tourist for al! the fatigues and ‘sonoyand
ces of travel. ~ As the twilight deeperied
we sat and talked of hom2 until a
dreamy and far away feeling stole over”
us. Almost at onr feet the silen$ .
dolas were coming and going, as part
arrived or took boat for sn evenfog on
the water. It was impossible to reslis
the spell of such an hour, when the
carth seemad overflowed with moos-
light. We descended the stone steps to
the water’s edgs and entering a gondoiw™
was soon gliding noiselessly out into the
wide Lagune whose shallow waters eh.
compass the elty. A gendolier « willif
make the circuit. of tha city. in: twer .
houra, ; c v vz aany boaslnil
We had uot heard the gondoliers siug -
ing at their ours; -and we theught that
what Byron wrote more than balf s ¢en-
tury ago might still be true:
“In Vcnjic,e Tusso's echoes are no 2
And sitent rows the songless g:iﬁll_‘ £
Her palaces are crumbling o theshore, © **'
And music mests not alwsys now the die” 2
In the old days of Venetisn ihdepesi”
dence Tasso and Ariostowere the poets
ol the gondoliers, Tassu's Jerusalem.
was sung in allernate stauzas, ous vaioe
taking up the first verse: R
“1 sing the army and the pfn‘ll'bnllﬁ‘{_ Usal
That the great sepulchre of Christ did free; *
Wuoch did he toil in heart, in mind, ih might,
Much in the glozions conquest suffared el 12

After & nief pause another | voldews-
sponded with a second stanza:, . = »vad
“In vain to Him did earth opposs hecxage,  #00
In vain to srws did Turkwad Lybisn 855«
In yain did comrades ﬂnmthé!qunﬁk‘
Favored of beaven aud Lieseed by powsts om
Rl
TnByron's ‘tiine, under’ the yokaer "
the Austrian, the song of the gonddlier’
had died for want of hearl, and we wers -

Tga
L

Exlnslle

curious. to krow if it had revived with
the recovered freedom of the eity. |
“Can vou sing. Gondolier?” ¥ viane
AT R

“Si, dignore ™

Tt did.not require much nxgi
duee him to ttﬂle up. ;m“g?gf :M‘i
gave us several airs from the ppers,
cented witlh gome degree of sweethess ds
well as strongth. |The dialeet of Vedice'*
Is very eoft, having an elision of conwow
nants that imparts in sweetness, what g
taken away in force, Having once ts-
ken up the surain, barcarolia and can-
zonnetle followed opera. He unsg"
song with -which Venice welcayped
baldi, and :then hestold of his own Stk «
nmph in a boat race in which be won
prize. Venice is the home of the re-
gatta,and the gondolieris proud to come

1 off victor in these wate* races.” Buv®

what seemed most strange to us, toming™
from an almost songless land, ) wan tom
hear this poor boatman siogiog the mu.
sic of the opera, with ys confined o the
educated few, with faste and very oredi-"
table exeeutions ** ' & sl M
Thus we floated on over the shallowt:
Lagune,at times almost running.agresnd ,
on the sand banks, which give 8 torta:
ons eourse to the channels. ‘R'e,bn’le
of that evening sail defies all B*'ﬂ'lpi"
tion. The placid waters silvered by the »
moon, the lights of the’ twinkling.
in the distauce, Venice gleaming wj 0:15'
passing in the distance and giving backe”
our song, the music of the band in the-

Square of St Mark"floating over the
still water—all combined to give i Nolir

of purest happiness, s deep desam: ofy
peuce.” bile roila oula hallas
“My soul was an-enchaated boaty: 0 1.1

Which Jike a sleeping swan djid flost. g Ao
Upon the waves of that swest singing,” .. .
—Partland Transcript, SLIRITERY
, —
Radical Reform a Hambug. ¥
(Prom the New, York Tribuns] * "™

tof &
of-umohl”

Thie times aro-most - propitions
campaigh aglf'st every form
dishonesty.  Ther publie. sentimept: ves
sponds beartily to every.effort made W,
good faith 10 cleanse dhe publie seryiger
The earnest and mniversst dem Q;
civil service reform iss lmrw ’ of
this salutary popular tendeney. %
administration has been’ admirshle, so
farss expressions and ‘promisés” go, W*
responding to this demand.  As yeuwe
regret that fulfllment Iags somewhal be,
hind the professions, Leet and Siock.
ing, proved plunderers of the most gro
and sordid kind are ‘still "daily robbing
the merchants of New York, and) itie
rumored, will be kept at theie work antil
the busy and prefitable spring seasen. is .
over, when they will throw down their
squeesed orange in tims for the Philadel-
phia Conveation. The good lime eom-
ing of adwinisteative reform, eo lopy
and loudly heraldedstill delays to edmoe.
Every eflort made in Congress or ont of
'it to bring unfaithful officers to«jnstice

wit of a thick layer of wool to be at | 5 ects with the bitter opposition of thoas.,

who impertinently clsim to represent tha
President, and their obsequions morith-
piece in thiscity seems to have reoeived
orders to attack any one who demands
investigation iuto any offlaial  miscon.
duet.  Ju seans as if the tssk of reform
wore 1o be lefi eicirely to public spirited
citizens and to tha independent prass.

- L &

A Calilernia Story.

A Sacramento paper says: “A
ber of sheep on Pution’s ranch, nop
the American, were tot shearad |
and bence their fleece ia very long.
ring the fall it got very dirty, and prob-
atily grass and other soeds fell intoy it —,

At all events, since rain com joad ho.
fall. grass, with blades uy’m inches
long, is growing luxariantly out of \hé'

“Here lies a man who never had a;t
enemy.” Then here lies & mwn “who
never had an idea-- [Fen

ok

grass wh?:l:

| or she yeciprocaes” . g

wool, aud the sheep travel, ato i
ing tholy pastures upon :l:l‘ rm 2

the'sheep cannot tesch 6
| self; 3 friend is al o nibble) snd ber

B -
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